mal 


TOLD. he ain 


‘LZ-E MONSTERS 


FEET 
imagine your friends shock 

PY wien they walk imo your Toom and TALL 
See the. “Monster” reaching Out — 


al jife-Frankensteit th . a 
avira man-made monster, tat In Authentic Colors With 
fled the world. Agiant 7 feet tcl, GLOW in the DARK EYES 
Hie: eyes ‘glow eefliy as, his hand 


reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— ONLY 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au 

thentic colors. on. durable, palyethe- 

lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 

find’ yourself talking to him, Won't TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 

you be surprised if he answers? 

Gomes complete with eyes that glow 

even in the pitch dark for a special A 

thrilling chill “i Bone ase Mae dies 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there ? Sdaenses x 

Is Boney_stark seary with, nothing A. Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 

but his bare bones. A 7 foo oY 
Weaheter OntcOr ther brave-shis monsters, Send me (> Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 
eibite, bis eyes staring — sree | enclose $1 plus 25 for postage and handling for each, 

the dark. If 1 don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur 
Guarantee, chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 

ter you want. Your money b: NAME 

satisfactorily horrified, MORES 


city STATE zp 
New York State Residents please add sales tar = 


~ POLARIS NUCLEAR. SUB - 


| OVER 7 FEET LONG 


saree S698 | 


How proud you will be as commander of your own POLARIS 
SUB — the most powerful ship in the sea! What hours of 
imaginative play and fun as you and your friends dive, 
surface. maneuver, watch the enemy through the periscope 
and release nuclear missiles and torpedoes! Thrill as you 

in pirate waters and explore the 
strange and mysterious ocean floor! 


Honor House Prod.’ Co 
Lynbrook, New York 11 
Rush me my POLARIS SUB. I can use it for 10 days 
and if {am not delighted return it for the full | 


HOURS AND HOURS OF ADVENTURE purchase price refund. 

Sturdy constructes of 200 1b test material, Comes com- | ""SEa 17 PREPAID. | enclose $6.98 plus 75 t 
Blete with easy assemaly insiuctions. Gosis only $698 help cover shipping charges | 
for this giant of fun, adventure, and science. (Because of —SEND IT C.0.D, | enclose $1 good-will deposit 
the POLARIS SUB'S giant size lust ask for 75¢ and | will postman $5.98 on delivery plus | 


shipping char 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


€.0.D. postage 


today and we will rush your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB NAME 

you, Use it for 10 full days. If you don't think it is 2 

the greatest ever —the best toy you ever had— just j ADDRESS H 
send it back for full purchase price refund city STATE zip I 


N.Y, State Residents please add Sales Tax— 
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DEAD, BUT 
NOT BURIEDS 


G-GET AWAY 
FROM ME / 
YOU'RE DEAD! 


BY MORNING JIM REARDON LOST 50 GRAND IN A BUT AXEL, REARDON'S RIGHT- 
POKER GAME HAND MAN, HADN'T PLAYED / 
LM CLEANED w+ ANO WHEN THE WINNERS 
OUT? CAN’T LEFT..- (ppemmmmmmmermrsiaen : 
BELIEVE IT/ IT'S ~ 
NEVER HAPPENED THEY TOOK You, Boss! I 
> BEFORE ! TRIED TO TIP YOU OFF 
BUT YOU WOULDN'T PAY 
ANY ATTENTION TO ME! 


WHAT'LL AILL THEM, AXEL! AND PATCH? BUT 
OON'T WORRY ABOUT HE'S BEEN 
GETTING CAUGHT! NOBoDy'LL OFAR OVER 
SEE YOu/ THEY'LL SEE YEAR! 
OAN PATCH? 


THE BOYS WANT 

TO SEE YOU, DAN! Ne 

ABOUT YOUR You GUYS 

CHAT, WITH TH’ GAN Tec 
! HIS.. 


SURE, AXEL, SURE! 
ANO A _ BEAUTIFUL 
JOB WE DID ON HIM ! 
HA!HA! IT BRINGS 
BACK MEMORIES! 


BUT DAN'S FORMER FRIENDS 
COULD...AND THEY DID / 


THEN AS DEATH YERCIFULLY COME 
YOU DION'T THINK WE'D TO DAN PATCH'S RESCUE 
KILL YOU THE EASY WAY, DID 


YOU, DAN? THIS_IS WHAT Y-YOU WON'T GET 
DOUBLE-CROSSERS GET / AWAY WITH THIS... ) 
SOME DAY I'LL ya 
GET EVEN! hy 


AREMORIES OF A BRUTAL MURDER CAME JUST KILLING 'EM 
ory TO PROD THE SCHEMING MIND OF IS TOO EASY! THEY'RE 
Tifa REARDON... GOING TO TASTE 


IT'S 
SUT LOON'T FRAN LINN BE ows 
(7, BOSS! PUT ONE OVER ON ME! by 
How Does PateH)\ You kNow WHAT THEY EM! 4 BRING PATCH 
FIT IN WOW? THINK A DOUBLE ' wen SACK? | 
CROSSER DESERVES! or 


I'M GLAD You 
GOT YOURSELF 
A NEW, STAKE 


WITH ME AGAIN! I'LL ARRANGE 
'T.s ANDO AT THE RIGHT TIME 
YOU'LL COME IN MADE UP TO 
LOOK LIKE DAN PATCH / "| ACQUIRED 
MONEY BEFORE 
SELLOWS AND 
FRANKLIN... 


THE PAIR 
(NVITED HIM 


} a ln ie 
Ue k i. b o } 
AS THE GAME PROGRESSED... AND AFTER ee 


0, AXEL'S 
FUNNY, US BEING “ Te SMe Etc! 
HERE ON THE Rae hig ULCERS 
ANNIVERSARY OF A : 
DAN'S DEATH! HE 
USED TO LIKE A 
GOOD, POK 


“aa 


AREN'T YOU HAPPY TOSCE 
N'T YO me = 
YOUR OLD RAL? T THOUGH THis 1S, )( SURE LM BEAD... BUT 
‘D Jol 1 BA m, 
FRIENOLY GAME : LET'S PLAY? 
OF FO 


SPECTRE 
MOVED yj 


REMEMBER THE LAST 
TIME I SAW YOU, BELLOWS? 


SUDDENLY RELENTLESS FINGERS CLOSED 
AROUND BELLOW'S THROA’ 
REMEMBER WHAT 
I SAID ? 


YOU'RE GOING TO DIE, 
BELLOWS,., SLOWLY... 
PAINFULLY THE 

WAY I DIED / 


BUT INSTEAD, JIM REARDON REARDON PUSHED Rearcon GRINNED AS 
KEEP FRANKLIN FRANKLIN INTO THE ARMS 
MANAGED TO KEE! Bee nen FRANKLIN SCREAMED... 
HE'S K ING HIM AND YOL/, 
ibe rf NO THATS FRANKLIN 
ANOT My 


ARE NEXT/ 
IMAGINATION / 


HN... 
IMACS DEATH, 
FRANKLIN | 


HOW DO 
YOU LIKE A 
DOUBLE- 
CROSSER'S. 

TIM. 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? 
NO! LET 


Qud THEN, FRANKLIN TOO 
LAY DEAC... 


REARDON FELT A_STRANGE CHILL 
TRAVEL UP HIS SPINE... 
NICE WORK, AXEL ! ; 
IT WORKED JUST LIKE Do You 
WE PLANNED ! ME_AXEL, 
TIM? 


BEFORE HE COULO GET OUT 
OF REACH, A HAND 


HAD REARDON BROKE AWAY 
Cegeo AROUND NEAR SON'S ANB SE 


RAN FOR THE DOOR,,\ 
cuT IT. iM. 
OUT, AXEL! . 
HAVE you 


HARD AS HE TRIED TO CONVINCE HIMSELF THAT 
(T WAS AXEL, DOUBT_ MADE REARDON RETURN 
TO HIS APARTMENT TO MAKE SURE AXEL WAS 
NOT THERE... 


HE'S DOUBLE- CROSSED MM 
TOO! IT...IT COULDN'T & 
ANYONE BUT Ax; 


f 
GHOSTS... REVEKOE, NUTS/ 


IT MUST BE 
AXEL... 


BUT WHEN REARDON CAME HOME, 


AXEL! HE'S DEAD’ 
THAT MEANS... 


AND NOW 
IT'S YOUR 
TURN ! 


HILE IN ANOTHER APARTMENT. 
OFFICER! I'VE NEVER 
HEARD SUCH SCREAMS / 
FOR GOD'S SAKE , GET 
OVER HERE FAST/ 


YES, (T MEANS THAT I HAVE 
RETURNED FROM THE GRAVE SIM! 


wn TONIGHT, WAS WHE PNNINERSARY 


OF MY OEATH ! I WANTED 
TO CELEBRATE / 


LIEUTENANT, 
HEADQUARTERS 
SAY TWO OTHER 
GUYS WERE FOUND 
KILLEO THIS 


SAME WAY / 


@Q.o0 REB FISHEL WAS THE ONLY MAN WHO KNEW THE LOCATION 
OF THE TREASURE OF LONESOME SWAMP... UNTIL THE VICIOUS 


THE HOME OF OLD RES FISHEL...,THE 
LAST OF THE CONFEDERATE ARMY... 


"/ WELL, HOWDY, BOYS... 
WHAT ARE YOU RICKEY, 
BROTHERS DOING 
UP. THIS- 


DON'T GET RILED AT 
REB, RAY! HE'S A REAL, 
Live HERO/ TELL US 
ABOUT IT,OLD TIMER! 

LISTEN TO 
J HIM! 


ONE DAY CAP'N WALTER CALLS ME OVER 
BY THE HEADQUARTER'S TENT... 


YOU SENT 


VY I'VE BEEN DETAILED To 
FOR ME, 
SIR? 


DELIVER THE PAYROLL TO 
448TH SGT, FISHEL... 
T WANT YoU Te Pier A 
GUARD OF TEN 
TRUSTWORTHY 


HOW DIDIA KNOW 
US,REB? YOU 
ANTE SEEN US 

IN TEN YEARS! /. 


YOU RICKEY BROTHERS IS 
ABOUT THE ONREST BUNCH 
I'VE SEEN SINCE THE 
YANKS BURNED ATLANTA! 


WELL,SIR, RIGHT AFTER 

THE BATTLE OF SHILOE, 
WAS SERVIN' UNDER 
CAP'N WALTER AYCOCK... 


WELL, siR, WE 


OT AS FAR_AS THE SWAMP 
WITHOUT SEEING 


A YANK... SUODENLY.. - 


WANKEES RUN WE HEADED FOR THE SWAMP,,. WE 


‘OR IT! WE FIGURED WE COULD LOSE 'EM.,,8U 
CANT, Ler THEM ] ONLY FOUR OF US MADE IT! 


PAY ROLL! 


LET eM GO, MEN.. “BHey'LL 'S YANKEE WAS NEARLY BIGHT, THOUGH! 
NEVER COME OUT WALTER AN’ EEN KNOWED WE 
|AT WAM AL ALIVE! f { COULDN'T GO ON. 


WO 
AFRO UB. THE., 
: AY Ree WATCN-- 


YOU GO FOR HELP/ 
> - 


YEARS LATER I yas, SERNEO 
LOOSE FROM THE 

CAMP AND MEADED BACK 
TO THE SWAMP... 


YOU OL’ FOOLS THAT LOOT ! YOU WiLL WHEN 

BELONGS TO ANYBODY YOU COOL OFF IN 
IHAT_FINOS IT.,,WHERE'D : THIS @UICKSAND/ 
OU SAY IT'S BURIED 7 

i" > 


ALL RIGHT, BLAST YE! THEY'S Y PULL YERSELF OUT! 

A MAP IN MY SHACK.,,,BEHINO / WE'RE A'GOIN AFTER 

THE PICTURE OF JEB ( THAT BURIED LoRoy This 

STUART! NOW PULL ME Box ! \S A SPOOKY, 

OUT OF THIS BLAMED cd PLACE! I'M 
QUICKSAND ! iE. SCARED! 


Z THE GHOST... 
THE GHOST OF 
CAP'N WALTERS 


IM _A- COME _ BACK, GET BACK IN fs POOR SHORTY, 
GETTIN OuT YOU BLAMED THE BOAT, J HE'S A GONER/ 
OF HERE ! FOOL! IT'S ATRICK! ) SHORTY! ITS. 

TILL FIX TH GONE ! mM aw 


“GW LETS SET OUTOF 
VARMINT ! A HERES... FOLLOW 
{_ THE COURSE ON 


WE'RE THERE NOW! IT'S RIGHT OVER Brees . FOOLS/ I TOLD 
ON THAT ISLAND..,UNDER THE 5 Seer YOU TO so 
BIG CYPRESS! ? : BACK! NOW T 
- 3. Fre 1 & Pr) WILL KILL YA / 


TT 


i} 


17'S HERE! 5 way! by 
"4 aS y R 
Oe Bee q SOMETHING! 


UM GETTIN! OUT LOOK OUT, RAY/AN 
OF HERE! 3 ALLIGATOR! 


THE BULLETS 
GO RIGHT 
THROUGH HIM! 


NO/ YOU CAN'T STOP! STOP/ 
TAKE IT! T_ “SCARED, SO you ) I TELL you ! 
EAN, 4 HURT 


WA-HAL ANOTHER FOOL GONE... AND 
Yow WILL BE NEXT! 


= wy 


N_OR DEVIL...1 Yi STOP/T WoN'T 
AME FER THAT LET YOU TOUCH 
TREASURE AN' I IT! TLL KILL 
AIM TO GO BACK you! 
={ WITH IT! = 


WHAT NOW ? OH,OH/! 
YOU'VE GOT SOME 
HELP, EH ? 
PUTS 


LINCREDIBLE, BUT CAPTAIN 
WALTER SUMMONED HIS 
LONG-DEAD MEN! 


YOU CAN'T SCARE 
ME..,OR STOP 
ME! 


WATT LOST / OH,OH,. 
GOTTA WATCH OUT FER 
THAT QUICKSAND / 


HERE, CAP'N WALTER? 

DONT LET 
ME DIE THIS: 
aw WAYS 


ed x Save Wee ut 


{ LOOK, PA! MONEY 
ALL OVER THE. 
WATE! 


EY" 
OMIN'! GOTT? 
ET AWAY! 


TH STILL, A 
Cc TA 
rs — 


7 SVAMP. 
ae Kee fue WE NONSTER 
Nos (STOPS 


SANO! 2 
OT oo owe 


Gb WALLACE SINKS BENEATH THE SURFACE) 
THE WIND SCATTERS THE CONTENTS OF 
THE TREASURE BOX. 


SHUCKS, SON,,, THIS HERE |S 
CONFEDERATE MONEY! TT AIN'T 
\ WORTH “THE PAPER | : 
PRINTED ON} : 


SPRING HAS COME TO COALVILLE, PENNSYL VANIA, ") 


AND WITH IT COMES FLOWERS, SIROS, AND 
THOUGHTS OF... 


ER... AH... YEAH... 
+e LOVES |T'S WONDERFUL! L... AH.., GOT TO 
MATTY, WHY DON'T You GO,TOM ! SO LONG! 
GET YOURSELF A GiRL SEE YOU AT THE 
FRIEND? LOOK AT ME, 

I'VE NEVER BEEN So 
HAPPY SINCE IT MET 
- RUTH ! 


YES,SIR! THIS ISMY 
NIGHT! WAIT TILL 
SHE SEES THIS 
RING! RUTH,, I'LL 
SAY.,."I LOVE YOU 
ays WANT You, 

0 BE MY W-- 


SHE WAS THE ONLY ONE 
LEVER LOVED AND You 
TOOK HER FROM ME / 
YOU WON'T GET AWAY 


bury AROLY PoES TOM 


AT RU 
HOUSE WHEN... 


OOH, WHEN YOU KISS: ME 
MAT IY. LIKE THAT, BABY, T 
DARLING...) ALMOST CONT FEEL 

UKE A HEEL FOR 

FALLING IN LOVE 

WITH MY _BEST 

FRIEND'S GIRL! 


IM_SORRY, DEAR, IT'S 
JUST THAT TOM IS MY 
Ors FRIEND... BUT 
EV! HE CAN WEVER 
TAKE YOU FROM ME ! 


WITH IT, MATTY... I 


SWEAR IT! 


HE 
es EIND TOM READY TO REPORT 
ON THE LATE SHIFT AT THE MINE.-- 


S0,.. THAT'S IT? THAT'S THE 
WAY) IT STANDS, IS (7? OH, 
YOULL BAY, ‘OR THIS 

MATT 


‘S ate: YOU 


La TE, He Bat THAT. NIGHT... MATTY RETURNED TO 


SHARED WITH TOM COPPLE 
OR WORK 


I'M STILL. 
YOU'RE HERE! !I THOUGHT 
STILL HERE, ) L'O WAIT fORS You 
TOM”? S50 WE COULD 
WALK TO WORK 
TOGETHER... 


IT IS A SHORT WHAT ARE 
CUT... BUT T YOU TALKING 
AB-- TOMS 

ARE Y-YOU 

CRAZY? 


YEAH, SURE ! 
(4 


YOU CAN'T GET D AAARRGH-H! 
AWA (FROM ot I'M FALLING ! 


TOM! FOR HELP YOU 7 YOU STOLE : 
venvencmrense \( BNCCLB ANS vous Ft Werte Cle? 
SHOU ELP you: Te ey 


HE'S DEADS THE FALL \: WITH HIS RIVAL DEAD, LIFE TOOk ON A }. 
TO THE BOTTOM : NEW MEANING FOR TOM COPPLE / 
BEEP CRAVE TO. Bun Y é A! mM 

= i ; 
Cer IG RAVEATC BUR HA H. | THE MISERABLE 


ps 

THAT IF HE COULDN'T HAVE” 
RUTH, NEITHER COULD I / 
THAT'S RICH! HA/HAS 


WITH MATTY OUT OF THE WAY, TOM'S t GUESS YOU! 
PATH TO WINNING THE LOVE OF RUTH . RIGHT, TOM... H 
We SMOOTH / SEVERAL WEEKS = f 


2S D\ EvEeaReD i HE. 
s : a CARED! y= 
RUTH, WHEN ARE . 
You’ GOING To . 
BREAK DOWN \ : IS IT ‘THAT You 
AND MARRY ME? ) DR STILL THINK OF 
ip MAT TY? HE WALKED 
OUT ON YOU, RUTH! 
DON'T _YOU_UNDER- 
STAND? 


AHA! EVERYTHING HAS 
THEN FORGET A: 


: WORKED OUT PERFECTLY! 
HIM_AND DIG COAL 
MARRY ME! / 


THIS PICK | 
AS RUTH IS! HA-HA! 


WONDER WHAT'S EATIN® 
TOM COPPLE? LOOK AT 
HIM JAWING TO HIM- 
SELF! LAUGHIN' 

AN' EVERYTHIN' 


00PS/ THE HEAD OF 


LOOKS LIKE 


HE'S ENJOYIN' 


A BIG JOKE! 
a 


THE PICK FLEWOFF/ 


= SMACK /NTO THAT™ 
ROTTED BEAMS 


For A LONG WHILE Tom 
LAY LINCONSTIOUS 
BENEATH THE SHOWER’ 
OF ROCK AND COAL.. 
ANO THEN HE MOVED. 


000H/ MY HEAD ! 
WHERE AM--I 71 


L CAN HARDLY WAIT FOR THE 
WORK SHIFT TO BE OVER SO 
I CAN GO BACK TO RUTH... 


THE PICK- HEAD 


y 

OES, HAS CRACKED THE 

aT OVERHEAD BEAM | 
>? TH--THE WHOLE 

CEILING IS GIVING 

WAY! YAAAAH / 


REMEMBER NOwW-- 


THE HEAD JUMPED 

OFF MATTY'S PICK 

THE BEAM GAVE., 
AND... 


5} 


I'VE GOT 
TO _GET OUT 
OF_HERE ! 
THIS CRACK! I 
CAN FEELA 
DRAUGHT 
THROUGH IT! 


THIS FRESH ale MUST 
COME FROM THE 
CEPR SOMTELACE., 


WHY, I MUST BE IN... 


GOOD LORD/ ICANT 
6E HERE WITH 
HIM! MATTYZ 


TOM DID NOT SEE THAT HIS 

TUNNEL LED... TO THE ABANDONED 

WINE SHAFT AND THE ROTTING 
CORPSE OF HIS ONE-TIME 


THE--TH ATF HAVE 
EATEN! HIS 
ae 
"HORRIBLE ee 


! HA-HA! WELL, yarn 
PAL, THIS SHOU 
ETTER MAN-- HE 


EVEN AS TOM LOOKED AT THE 


RPSE. iN INCREDIBLE THING 
HAPPENE: 


ESCAPE WAS IMPOSSIBLE FOR TOM.. 

HE WAS TRAPPED! HIS YELLS BECAME 
ECHOES, AND THE CURSE OF THE 
PYING MATTY WOULD BE FULFILLED / 


CLUMSILY THE THING THAT WAS ONCE Us 

LIVING BODY OF MATTY BRAW GOT Tt 

ITs FAY Eg Tae, STUMPS WHICH. Si Nep 
FEET ! THE GRUESOME THING 

REACHED FOR TOM COPPLE / 


T! LET ME 
Ler ME 
! PLEASE! 


IF I CAN'T HAVE RUTH, MATTY HAD 
SAID, NEITH 


RATS IN THE BOTTOM OF THE O. 
MINE _SHAFT WATCHED THE EVENING 


CORPSE HUG ITS MURDERER / S/LENILY, 


D FOR THE FEAST... 


) ight MUST COME TO 


THE DARK, sececr /- 
UNANSWERE: eo 


=, QUESTION... aA 
wie (7 COMES 
‘ bi 


HEE!HEE! YOU ARE 
A PERFECT POLL AN 


you WILL HELP 
ME TO DESTROY! 


MONEY, BUT IN 
GLORIOUS 


VENGEANCE’ 
Hal HA! YA! Ha! 


2 
AND NOW TO TEST youR\C E SHALL LET THE 
ABILITY My LITTLE DOLL?’ ENORMOUS WEIGHT 
IF YOU ARE AS AFFECTIVE _ OF YOUR PAMPERED 
AS YOU LOOK YOU sHOULO ) BODY TUG AT EVER: 
RENDER CLARK VANDER- 4 ROOT OF YOUR HAIR... 
MERE EXCRUTIATING 4 {] LIKE THIS.../ 
AGONY AND PAIN’ ; 


HEE! HEE!HEE! J 


-.. PROFUSE BLEEDING 
RENDERS HIS FAIN- 
RACKED HEAD AND 
FACE INTO A 
GROTESQUE MASK 
OF AGON™... 


Ai» 
Mani 


-.. AT THAT VERY MOMENT AN 
AGONIZING SCREAM SHATTERS 
THE SILENCE OF CLARK 
VANDERMERE'S EOKOOM.. 


BACK AT THE CRYPT, A MACABRE -- SUDDENLY THE OH, YES, MY DEAR PARTNER, 
FIGURE DANCES JOYOUSLY AT THE HOW WELL I REMEMBER 
THAT NIGHT’ I WAS WORK- 
ING LATE IN MY LABORATORY 
EXHILERATED By THE 
SUCCESSFUL COMPLETION 
OF MY NEW INVENTION... 
A MACHINE CAPABLE OF 
FROPUEING. SYNTHETIC 


I WAS SO ELATED THAT I WAS UNAWARE sx, THEY ONLY FOUND THIS CREMATED 
OF YOUR PRESENCE... OR THAT YOUR CADAVER TO BE EXHUMED FROM 
GREEP WOULP CAUSE YOU TO CRUSH THE HOT ASHES AND BURIED HERE 
MY SKULL... IN THIS COLD, DARK CRYPT/ 


AFTER STEALING THE PLANS, YOU SET 
FIRE TO THE PLACE... LEAVING MY LIFE- 
LESS FORM TO BE INCINERATED 8Y THE 
TORTUROUS CONSUMING HEAT OF THE 
FLAMES... 


YOU MADE ONE BIG MISTAKE, DEAR 
PARTNER... YOU WERE NOT AWARE 
THAT I HAD JUST GIVEN MYSELF A 
COMPLETE TRANSFUSION OF My 
SYNTHETIC BLOOD MOMENTS 
BEFORE YOU ENTERED THE LAG... \ 
MEE! HEE! HEE! { 


SYNTHETIC BLOOD THAT HAS THE 
MIRACULOUS ABILITY TO RE- 

STORE LIFE AFTER A BODY LIES 
DORMENT IN ITS GRAVE_FOR 
TWENTY_YEARS. I HAVE NOW 
RISEN FROM THE DEAD FOR 
MY REVENGE .’ 


MEANWHILE, CLARK S$ 
VANDERMERE GROVELS 
IN HIS OWN BLOOB.. 
COMPLETELY / 
EXHAUSTED 

FROM THE 
EXCRUTIATING. 

PAIN HIS BOD; 
EXPERIENCED 
MOMENTS: 

BEFORE... 


...UNAWARE THAT IT WILL BE A SHORT REPRIEVE, 
FOR AT THIS VERY MOMENT AS THE MACABRE 
FIGURE IN THE CRYPT PREPARES THE VOO-— 
TORMENTING AGONY INFLICTED | POO DOLL FOR ANOTHER EVIL PERFORMANCE., 
ON HIS PERSON BY THE LIVING 
CORPSE... BUT HE |S... 


ial 


i 


HE PASSES THE VOODOO CLARK VANDERMERE'S ALREADY TORMENTED BoDy 

DOLL OVER THE HOT FLAME WRITHES WITH THE IMPACT OF THE SUDDEN 

OF THE CANDLE... AGONIZING BURNING SENSATION THAT SEARS HIS 
a CLOTHING AND INCINERATES HIS LIVING FLESH... 


» > 
THE SMELL OF HIS SCORCHED AND _NOW FOR THE COUP. 
BODY PERMIATES THE BED- DE -.. AND MY 
ROOM...HIS BOILING BLOOD (“IT IS GONE...YOU LEFT 
ROM EVERY " MY LIFELESS FORM SHALL BE REALIZED... 
GAPING WOUND... ON . 
, 7 


IN A SENSE, WHAT I AM 
ABOUT TO DO IS AN ACT 
OF MERCY...I SHALL 
PUT YOU OUT OF YOUR 
MISERY ONCE AND 


AFTER PLACING THE +2: FROM WHICH HE .. HE RAISES IT OVER HIS 
VOOROO DOLL ON THE BRINGS FORTH A HUGE |HEAD AND IN A SUDDEN 
FURIOUS FRENZY HACKS AWAY 


AT THE LITTLE VOOPOO 
DOLL... 


REACHES INTO A DARK 
CORNER OF THE CRYPT... 


«AND CLARK VANPERMERES ALREADY MUTILATED BODY RESPONDS WITH AN 
AGONIZING SCREAM AS HIS LEFT ARM IS TORN FROM HIS BOD»... 


..-WITHIN MINUTES THE BODY OF CLARK VYANDERMERE |S AN UNRECOGNIZABLE HEAP 
OF MUTILATED FLESH AND_ CRUSHED BONES LYING IN A MASSIVE POOL OF 
BLOOD _IN THE BAO OF HIS BED FLOOR.. 


BACK IN THE CRYPT... 


IT IS PONE...I CAN NOW 

LEAVE THIS COLD TOMB 

FOR THERE IS MUCH 

WORK FOR ME TO 
Do.. 


I MUST RIGHT THE -WILL SOON BE STIRRING 
HORRIBLE WRONG THAT IN THEIR GRAVES... AND 
HAS BEEN DONE...FOR PERHAPS LIKE ME... RISING 
WHOEVER RECEIVED A FROM THE DEAD... THEY 
TRANSFUSION OF MY MUST BE STOPPED 
SYNTHETIC BLOOD BEFORE ue IS TOO 
WITHIN THE ae ENT 5 

YEARS AND SIN 

HAVE PASSED SWAY... 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 
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TALES OF (J HORROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(1 VOODOO (1 yr.—é issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES FROM THE (1) WITCHES (1 yr.—é issues): $2.75 
(1 TOMB (1 yr.—6issues): $2.75 TALES 


(O $1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 


ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $. 


Name .... spas ae toads 
Address eared a diiaedasstavdinens es nasoontanstsianed 
City..... 


.. State, 


DAVi0 KANE HAD EVERYTHING A MAN COULD WANT... WEALTH... POSITION... POWER! ANYBODY WOULD 
HAVE BEEN EAGER TO CHANGE PLACES WITH HIM / AND HE WITH THEY... FOR HE COULDN'T ENJOY 
ALL THIS WORLDLY SUCCESS... HE WAS BEING FORCED TO RETIRE FROM HIS ACTIVE LIFE 


BECAUSE OF A BAD HEART.., IN SHORT, HE WAS--- 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU CAN'T DO. 
ANYTHING FOR ME 7 YOU'RE ONE OF THE 
BIGGEST SPECIALISTS... IF YOU CAN'T 

00 ANYTHING FOR ME. 
WHO CAN 7 
I'M _ AFRAID 
NOBODY CAN! 


\L (eoK et YOUR CARDIOGRAPH / 
YOU'RE LIVING ON BORROWED 
TIME , MR. KANE ! 


WHAT DOES THAT } DON'T TAKE IT LIKE 
| MEAN ? THAT THAT, SON! YOU'LL 
I CAN POP HAVE TO CUT OUT 
OFF ANY, J ALL YOUR ACTIVITIES... 
SECOND 7_/ WITH PROPER CARE 
YOU MAY OUTLIVE 
Ee 


THIS 1S WHAT I WORKED , a I BUILT THIS UP WITH MY OWN 
ANO SLAVED FOR,,. SUT D HANDS--AND WHAT FOR? I'D 

WHAT GOOD 1S IT? Now <i TRADE IT ALL RIGHT NOW FOR 
we IT'S LIKE A TOMB! j,i d A GOOD HEART! 


Bur How 
ELSE COULD 
DAVID_KANE 

TAKE THE 
NEWS ? HOw 

DID THE 


A MAN OF 
ORIVE AND 
AMBITION 

TO JUST 


STOP 
COMPLETELY? 
IT WAS Like 


ie 
oNike! 


BUT THE DOCTOR WAS RIGHT! WITH THE PROPER WE STARED AT THE ELIX/R AND THEN ALL THOSE 
REST ANO CARE THERE WAS NO TELLING HOW MONTHS OF INACTIVITY SUDDENLY WELLED UP INSIDE 
4ONG DAVID KANE COULD LIVE/ AND A FEW HIM, HE HAD TO BLOW OFF STEAM SOME WA 
MONTHS LATER... 

OH, ALL RIGHT, 


HERE'S YOUR MEDICINE, \ THOMAS... JUST PUT 
SIR} REMEMBER WHAT \ [TON THAT TABLE! 
THE DOCTOR SAID TILL TAKE IT INA 
ABOUT BEING ON TIME FEW MINUTES / 
WITH YOUR MEDICINE / 


—- as 
THE EMOTIONAL OUTBURST PASSED AND DAVID BUT HOW? I'VE BEEN TO \ WELL HE'S NOT REALLY A 
SETTLED DOWN...UNTIL HE MET BOB WHITE, AN | THE BEST SPECIALISTS... ) DOCTOR,..AND HIS METHODS 
OLD FRIEND WHOM HE KNEW 70 BE SUFFERING | A CURE |S IMPOSSIBLE!’ / ARE STRANGE... BLIT THEY 
FROM THE SAME AILMENT... IF YOU KNOW THE NA\ WORK! I'LL TELL You 

” HER DOCTOR ABOUT HIM / 
B0B,/LONG TIME No SEE’ \iag ! VE GOT TO 
WHAT'S WITH THE TENNIS FELT TELL ME! 
RACKET? THOUGHT YOU 5 xa 


APPOINTMENT WAS MADE _C YES, YES, TUST AS YOU DESCRIBED... BAD... BUT I 

DAVID KANE EAGERLY MADE CAN FIX YOU UP! MR.WHITE PROBABLY TOLO 
as APPEARANCE AT THE OOD- YOU... MY METHODS ARE A BIT OUT OF THE 
LOOKING OFFICE. ; CREINARY DON'T CARE! 


MR, YES! AH, I SEE \ . May I SUST WANT 
GRUNBEC? YOU'RE ON TIME .! WM TO GET THIS 
GOOD... WE CAN GO My . BUM TICKER 
RK AT. FIXED / 
STRANGE.,- 
IF THE MAN 
WASN'T A 
OOCTOR? iF 
HE COULD 
CURE 
THE BAD 


HEART. 
THAT'S ALL 
THAT. 
MATTERED! 
AFTER 


DAVID KANE WAS WILLING TO SUBMIT TO 
ANYTHING... AND_SO THE STRANGE OPERATION 
BEGAN ! AN OPERATION THAT MEDICAL SCIENCE 
SAID WAS /MPOSSIBLE ./ 


HMM YES THAT'S 
RIGHT...NOW THIS GOES 
TO THE AORTA... NOW 4\4 

I'VE GOT IT! 


OF COURSE, NOBODY JUST ACT THE WAY YOU ALWAYS 
WILL BELIEVE THis... DID.,, YOU HAVE NOTHING TO 
et IM LIVING rier WORRY ABOUT! OF COURSE 


MENTS I TOLO YOU ABOUT,.BUT, 
iON YOURE NORMAL 
IT! JUST SO LONG ! IN EVERY RESPECT) 
AS I'M IN PERFECT! f 
SHAP! 


EVERY 
RESPECT! 


QuICKLY DAVID Re URNeED HIS OLD WAYS... AND 
WITHA VENGEANCE 


“THAT WASN'T THE ONLY TYPE OF ACTIVITY HE INOULG- 
Fall ED IN... HE WAS OUT TO MAKE UP FOR LOST TIME/ 
HOw ABOUT THAT! RM 
TWO HUNDRED YARDS Bway MORE CHAMPAGNE, 
RIGHT DOWN “THE BABY... I'VE GOT A Ss YOU BET...[T 
MIDOLE ! perm (MAM LOT OF LIVING TO SURE |S GOOD To 
4 MAKE UP/ GO OUT WITH A 
. TD seit BELIEVE ’ oe MAN WHO KNOWS 
IT. IF I DION'T: Pgs (T_WITH 
MY OWN EYES / A MONTH : 


Dy HOW TO LIVE / 
“AGO YOU WERE PRACTICALLY ea) 3 
BED-RIDOEN WITH A BAD 


HEART... AND NOW LOOK 


(OU... WHY_ YOU'RE 
AN ‘BETTER SHAPE 


THAN I AM! 


LIFE WAS ONCE AGAIN PERFECT TO DAVID KANE, AND WHY SHOULON'T IT BE? BUT THEN, ONE DAY HE 
NOTICED SOMETHING STRANGE HAPPENING TO HIS REFLEXES / FOR SOME UNACCOUNTABLE REASON 
AIS EVERY ACTION WAS SPEEDED UP! 


BUT, REMEMBERING GRUNDELIS WARNING, HE QUICKLY HMM, JUST AS 
RETURNED TO THE STRANGE SANATORIUM FOR HIS, ER, I THOUGHT... THERE, 
SOTUSTMENT THAT OOES IT/ 


ALL OF A SUDDEN EVERYTHING 
cape hy ey 
mT WALKING, 
'“CZE 2% BOOK IN HALE AN HOUR / 7 
crust 


NOTHING TO WoRRY 

ABOUT,. I THOUGHT pOMies 

mN\ THING LIKE THIS MIGt 
HAPPEN | I Suse 

~ HAVE et 


TIME PASSED AND WORD OF KANE'S COMPLETE ONCE AGAIN EVERYTHING WAS FINE... EXCEPT A FEW 
RECOVERY GOT BACK TO DR. BISHOP! IT WAS DAYS LATER... 
HARD FOR HIM TO BELIEVE THE MIRACLE..- WHAT'S THE 


AMA. ! COMPLETE ) GRUNDEL! T'LL GIVE MATTER, DAVID? \/ T.,, D0! 

SAO TING: Goat WAS / YOU HIS PHONE NUMBER! CAN'T YOU KEEP WHAT'S... WR 

THE NAME OF THIS, _/ AND HE'S NO QUACK! UP WITH ME? | I... JUST... CAN'T, 

ER, QUACK WHO HE DID SOMETHING YOURE WALKING TO... MOVE... ANY... 
PERFORMED THE YOU COULDN'T DO... SO SLOW! E... JUST. 
OPERATION 7 ag FIXED MY HEART! 


THERE WAS ONLY_ONE MAN WHO COULD Wy, YES, JUST 
SOLVE THIS..-GRUNOEL ! \\)\/ ast THOUGHT. 
te DON'T FRET, MR. KANE! THERE! NOW 
{I WAS AFRAID THADMADE \.\ WE'VE SET IT 
) TO LARGE AN ADJUSTMENT \ RIGHT! 
THE OTHER DAY... WE'LL HAVE 


EVERYTHING WAS PERFECT NOW...OR A SHORT TIME LATER THE TWO MEN WERE STARING 


AT LEAST /T SEEMED SO/ BUT A FEW DOWN AT THE STILL FORM OF DAVID KANE, Rosor !/ 
DAYS LATER, DR. BISHOP RECE/VED A 


DISASTEROUS PHONE CALL..A STRANGE Wt TRIED TO REPLACE HiS BADHEART 


PHONE CAL, 3 7 WITH A GOOD_ONE IMADE! GUESS I 
WHAT? KANE 15 DEAD! MADE A MISTAKE THOUGH I SHOULD 
IT CAN'T BE! AND YOU SAY HIS HEART IS., ZA HAVE REALIZED IT WHEN [T KEPT 
NO! I DON'T BELIEVE IT! TLL GET Mee GOING FASTER AND SLOWER-- IT. 

IN TOUCH WITH THAT GRUNDOEL MAN | 

MAYBE HE CAN oe 

STRAIGHTEN 


Learu LURKEO (N THE PETALS OF A 
EVIL FLOWER, BUT WHO WAS THE 

A, MONSTER. THAT KEPT THE VICIOUS 

M) SLOSSOM THRIVING 7 — FOR THIS 
/NVOLVEO TERRIFYING MASS MURDER: 


\i 
THE STRANGE ADVENTURE BEGAN jm a 
WHEN THE "DRIFTWIND, POUNCED } = 
8Y SAVAGE SEAS, COULD NO LONGER = “ 
REMAIN AFLOAT, ANC AS SHE BEGAN 
70 LIST, SHE WAS PUTTING AN ENO Tit, AS iF BY SOME MIRACLE WINSTON 
70 WINSTON CREIG'S OREAM, OF MANAGEO TO STAY ALIVE, ANC CRAWL 
REACHING A FRIEWOLY TROPICAL SHORE... OUT OF THE SURF... 


— ere 


THE BEACH! I 
MADE IT! //'M 


= 
Lime PA55€0, BUT WINSTON CREIG Knew <@\ (THERE was \/YES, MY PEOPLE WATCHED 
NONE OF IT... WHEN CONSCIOUSNESS ANO (fal | A STORM... }| FROM THE SHORE... YOU 

SANITY RETURNED, HE LOOKED ABOUT Wis $a | THE BoaT “\ WERE WEEPING WHEN WE 
STRANGE QUARTERS QUESTIONINGLY. .. baga WENT DOWN... ) FOUNP YOU... THEN YOU 


IC GREETINGS, FRIEND! 9 7k. SLEEP MANY DAYS... 


VS ame 


ee) if I 


7 SACRED RITES OF MY 
TRIBE! NO OUTSIDER 

WITNESS! FOR NATIVE 
y PEOPLE ONLY! 


OFF TO THE JUNGLE \#/NO, FRIEND! 
AGAIN. IN THIS HEAT, | 1S TABOO 
WANO? MAYBE I'LL _AB\ FOR YOU! 
COME ALONG TO SEE 


Sa 


THAT MAKES IT ALL 
THE MORE INTEREST- 
ING! BESIDES I'm 

YOUR FRIEND... 


to stay &| 

FRIEND, YOU J eZ, 

r—{ REMAIN HERE 
EL IN VILLAGE! 


(LL STAY OUT OF SIGHT 

SEHIND THEM... THEY LL ¥ 

NEVER HEAR ME, WITH 

ALL THAT CHANTING 
GO/NG OM... 


{GREAT SCOTT! THAT. SWopenLy BeFoRe FA 

PLANT (S GIGANTIC / WINSTON'S HORRIFLEO BYES, 

ANO THEYRE F A MAIOBN WAS SEIZED, ANO 
X WORSHIPFING /7;/ é TOSSED SCREAMING, 


(E PLANT WRITHEO IN EERIE MOVEMENT, No... Z CAN'T BELIEVE 17! 
INO CLOSED ABOUT THE HUMAN SACRIFICE.. SHE'S GONE! BUT 17'S 
= BLACK MAGIC! SUCH A 


Yl, \ i Se 
bs » ~ a 


BEGAN A PRIVATE EXAMINATION, OF THE 
MAN-EATER. «+ < o—d 
ws £00K$ INNOCENT 


A BABY PLANT. WHAT 
THS WOULD BE WORTH J 
IN THE STATES! LZ 
COLLD MAKE A 
FORTUNE WITH 
= IT 


su ANO 17S SMALL ENOUGH 
TO TAKE WITH ME! THIS /S 
ONLY, AT THE FLY~ EATING 


Lar WAS ONLY THE BEGINNING... 
NOW, MY LITTLE PET, LESS THAN A_MONTH LATER 
LET'S SEE HOW you 
SURVIVED BEING ALL 
WRAPPED UP! I HAVE 
SOME NICE BITS OF 
MEAT, FOR YOU! 


IN HIS) HOME LABORATORY. 


.. LEINSTON MADEY YES, MR. CREIG,,.)COME RIGHT] [...1 HAVE A MOST Y MAN- EATING 
AN APPOINTMENT, | WHAT IS IT, IN! I THINK, ] | UNUSUAL SPECIES ] PLANT! Y- YOU'RE 
WITH AUSTAFE YOU HAVE I HAVE A OF PLANT... A —4/ JOKING, OF COURSE, 
MEMBER, OF AF TO OFFER SURPRISE MAN-EATING MR, CREIG! 
METROPOLITAN. & FOR SALE* FOR YOU! 
MUSEUM.» « 
ii 
=e Il 
c 
4 
= mm 


THIS IS NO JOKE, W UNBELIEVABLE! I'VE \ WATCH MY PLANT 
MY FRIEND! COME,} HEARO OF THEM, BUT, DEVOUR THIS MEAT! G-GRACIOUS! 
iLL SHOW YOU! I THOUGHT, SUCH THIS, IS NO 

THINGS WERE ONLY IMAGINARY 

PRODUCTS, OF THE 

\ IMAGINATION ! 


ENOUGH! IF you 


BUT THIS WOULD HAVE WPoLice! THIS “Sf [7 you'RE WRONG, 

NO PLACE, IN A MUSEUM! } PLANT |S PRICE- MR. CREIG! IT DON'T WANT IT 

FRANKLY, I THINK YOU LESS! THE COULO KILL A 4g\ SOMEONE ELS 
POLICE HAVE MAN, ANC... 3 


SHOULD LOSE NO TIME 
NOTHING TO 
§ DO WITH IT! 


REPORTING THIS TO 
5 THE POLICE! 


“FUE STRUGGLE WAS BRIEF, FOR THE PLANT ; 
KLLEO HIM! B-BUT IT. 
REACHED OUT, ANP CLUTCHED (TS FIRST (ine ACCICENT! E 
: wig 2 DIONT PLAN THIS! 1 
¢ INNOCENT OF HIS 
PA QEATH... THE FOOL.’ 


Ue TASTE OF HUMAN SACRIFICE 
SEEMED TO MAKE THE GRUESOME 


LONGER OD /7 FAVOR 
OTHER FOODS... 


MISS STONE, 
SIR. YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR 


"4 
NO TIME FOR THAT! é 
YOU'LL HAVE NO NEED 
OF MONEY ANYMORE! 


IT WILL DIE, /F Z DON'T 
KEEP /T ON THE RIGHT 
QUIET... BUT HOW? — 


MY POOR 
PLANT WAS 
STARVING! 


Z] ceveR RAGED IN WINSTON'S 
CEMENTED MIND... A FEVER THAT. 
COMMANCEO HIM 70 SEEK MORE 

UND MORE VICTIMS FOR HIS PLAN Tin- 


YOU'RE I BELIEVE IN 
QUITE STOUT, ¥ EATING WELL, 
AREN'T YOU) bh MR. CREIG, 

MRS. KANE? DON'T You? 


YOU'RE LATE! VI'M SORRY, MR, CREIG— 
I EXPECTED } I DION'T KNOW HOW 
YOU AN HOUR{TO GET HERE, AND... 


ANOTHER DOMESTIC THEN 
MISSING! WE'RE WHAT ARE 
MURDER \ ABLE To TRACE TO KNOW WHAT'S DON’T FOLLOW 
DOESN'T THEM ALL TO ONE })FOR, BOSS? GOING ON AROUND J\UP THEIR . 
HIDE ITS M. ADDRESS... HERE, WITH YOUR WHEREABOUTS | 
UGLY FACE | AFTER THEY 
\ FOREVER». 


THEN YOU WON'T N-NOT AT ALL! Do you KEEP MM No. wust THIS bem, | 
MINO IF L TAKE A COME! I'LL sHOW J | ALL YOUR ROOMS ) SPECIAL ONE... BUT 
LOOK AROUND LOCKED, MR. FOR AN EXCELLENT 
THIS PLACE? CREIG? REASON, WHICH |'M 
ABOUT TO SHOW 


COH, NO You LOOK OUT! 
DON'T! DON'T SHOVE 
f ME NEAR IT! 


LYinsTon CREIG OUTWITTED A PLANT, MY 
HIMSELF AT LONG LAS7... 

HE FORGOT THAT THE 

POLICE ARE TRAINED 

FOR SURPRISES... 


LYLE THE LAW LOOKED ON IN FROZEN Tg 
HORROR, WINSTON CREIS BEGAN 70 jpoxseal 
DISAPPEAR... ag 


Zi) FRANTIC REPORT WELL, WE'VE 


TO HEADQUARTERS, | KILLED THAT A HUMAN GRAVEYARD WITHIN THAT 


DEVIL PLANT! THIS IS GOING TO 

BE ONE REPORT THAT WON'T BE 

EASY TO WRITE UP! WHO'LL 
BELIEVE IT? 


70 THE ROOM OF ARE YOU 
VIOLENT DEATH. .- SURE.. 


were (EC 


Conran FARRISH WAS A GAMBLER, A PROFITEER, ANDO 4 CROOK! IN HIS 
LIFE HE HAD MACE FORTUNES ANO'LOST THEM | BUT HIS FAST CAUGHT 
UP WITH HIM ONE HORRIBLE NIGHT IN CALCUTTA... 


LET ME OuT! 

LET ME ouT! 

THE VULTURES 
WILL ALE 


CONRAD FARRISH ESCORTED MARSHA TRAVERS PROBABLY A CEREMONY 
ON A TOUR OF THE NATIVE QUARTERS /N OLD HER IN HONOR OF THE 
CALCUTTA... - GREAT BEETLE ,OR 
DY sizer you OMETHING / 
I'M BROKE NOW, MARSHA Je 1 
DUP TLL BE ON TOP sn CONRAD, NOT 


AGAIN in A MONTH A ROMEO! LL ae 
tas # o 
? ar 


You SHOULD THIS |S THE HOLY TEMPLE OF) YOU... MEAN THE 
NOT DERIDE MAH-HA-BHAL GOD OF THE/ VUL URES DEVOUR 
(ULTURES! WHEN Po Y TH ES? 
PEOPLE DIE, THEIR PBObIEs Way SHAS 
ARE BROUGHT HERE / THE DREADFUL ! 
VULTURES CLEAN THE 
BODIES OF ALL 
IMPURITIES AND + 
TERIA 


COME CLOSER! DO YOL! MEAN TO SAY YES, IT |S CENTURIES 
§ IT WILL SHOW THAT IT'S MADE FROM } OLO! THE MAN WHO 
INTERESTING. AND WHAT'S you! ONE RUBY? IT MUST 
THAT IDOL IN THE PLACE BE PRICELESS / 
OF HONOR 7 THE SACRED VULTURES 
AT HIS COMMAND! THEY 
WILL OBEY HIS 
EVERY WISH... 


Kasper tlaroatus. ) ( Zaseaue og7 
SO LI ! 
TRAGEDY WILL FOLLOW! CAN'T STAND Helgied FOR SHOW- MOU 
THOSE HIDEOUS AROUND! 
= BIRDS! TS, BEEN AVERY never ao, 
OUR pe PROFITABLE! 


A 


ERE IT 1S! WEALTH, 
WER , AND FAME JUST 
ALWAYS 
IN THE PALM OF 
MY HANO / 


SUDDENLY, A HUGE VULTURE SWOOPED | 
QOWN ON THE TERRIFIED FAKIR..- 


GREAT SCOTT! IT'S ALMOST AS }) 
IF THAT VULTURE HAD READ 
MY MIND / 


LATE THAT NIGHT... IT MEANS eegen 
IF L'M CAUGHT, 

BUT A CHANCE Like 

THIS COMES ONCE 


IN A LIFETIME! 


"VE GOT TO GET HIM 
EFORE IT'S TOO LAT! 


HIS...HIS TONGUE HAS BEEN RIPPED 
OUT! IT'S INCREDIBLE, BUT THAT 
VULTURE MUST HAVE KNOWN WHAT I 
WAS THINKING! THINK OF THE MONEY 
I CAN MAKE IF THIS BIRD OBEYS 

MY WISHES / 


DURING THE 
MONTHS THAT 
FOLLOWED, 
CALCUTTA 
WAS HIT 


ekles 
F 


MEANWHILE, HIGH ABOVE THE CITY OF AN ope REMARK) YOU KNOW WHAT 
CALCUTTA, CONRAD FARRISH LIVEO A LIFE MY BEING A I MEAN! THOSE 
OF SPLENDOR... A oeey) what (MURDERS WHICH 
——, U MEAN 
ry M GLAD You VISITED BY IT? 

MARSHA ! HOW 
60. VOU Kee WY 
NEW HOME 2 


I FEEL YOU'RE RESPONSIBLE! 
THAT IS WHY I ACCEPTED 
YOUR INVITATION...I0 x 
WANT YOU To $TOR’. 


BUT I HAVEN'T 
EVIDENCE, I'D 
ANYTHING / TURN YOU'IN ! 


A FEW NIGHTS LATER... 


LYLES GORMAN IS THE \| AI/INUTES LATER, CONRAD'S MESSENGER 
VICTIM THIS TIME, MY_ \| OF DEATH WAS POISED OUTSIDE THE WIN- 
PET! WIS MONEY IS INA 


| [\9OW OF THE WEALTHY LYLES GORMAN.. 
STRONGBOX IN THE DESK. 

HE WEARS A LARGE 

DIAMOND RING I'D 


UKE TO HAVE Ir / WHO... WHO'S 
= THERE? 


sali 


LATER, AT CONRAO'S MANSION..| A SOON I'LL BE THE 


WEALTHIEST MAN IN 
THIS STRONG BOX THE WORLD, THEN, 
IS FILLED WITH MARSHA, L SHALL 
GOLD! AGOOO NIGHT'S J COME FOR YOU 
WORK ! A RING FOR 
ME, ANO A JUICY 
TiD-BIT FoR YOU! 


YOU'RE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR THESE CREATURES! 
I'VE COME TO BEG 

y YOU TO STOP! 


I CAN'T BELIEVE IT! SHE WHERE ARE YOU... NO... CAN'T YOU HEAR ME7 I 
MUST MARRY ME! iF T WAIT... COME BACK OIONIT MEAN TT  agnir 
CAN'T HAVE HER SERIOUS |! COANE BACK’ 
NOBODY WILL! — = 


ee eee ere Tee LL 


HE'S COMING BACK ! 
WHAT IS HE CARRYING 
IN HIS CLAWS ? 


YOU FIEND! YOU KILLED AT LAST, HE FELL INTO EXHAUSTED, 
THE ONLY THING I EVER ORUNKEN STUPOR. é 
LOVEO! GET OUT! [NEVER 
WANT, TO SEE YOu 
AGAIN | 


Ws 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


JOIN Now! America’ s ‘anne MONSTER FAN CLUB 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
® 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
® Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 
© Official Club Bulletin showing {0 atest Monster Films 
releases complete with pictu ind stories! 


EXTER BONUS 2S 
SA5 ny MONSTER Sound fea TA SRCG Ni S08 
: MASKS ea | ei RE he oe mens 


i 
| 
1 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. gi Plus 28e tor Co Check Cash (J Money Order 
| 
1 
I 


They're ghastly! They're frightening! 


tae NAMB xseewaneane ewe talvacio-naye 
VOrRy,,. be the Fits 4 


a ie va THEY’ RE GONE!’ 
I'M BLIND. / OOOW.. THE 
PAIN 7 


WHAT THE... IT'S 


ATTACKING ME / 
: VAGHH-H/ 


ETTER 
CONRAD'S 
LAST 
COMMAND! 
CONRAD 


WOULD 
NEVES SEE 


Ranch Pro ee TAKE HIM TO )(I'M BLIND! T'M BLINO! 
WORLD! Powe ; ! 
CONG, 2( UNBELIEVER | \\ THE TEMPLE: HAVE MERCY! 


GOD_OF MAH-HA- 
. BHAL ! 


BIRDS FORMED AN OMINOUS, 
HUNGRY CIRCLE AROUNO HIM... 


SCREAMING WHITE MAN 
TO THE TEMPLE... /NSIDE... 


NATIVES DRAGGED THE ee THE GRUESOME 


DON'T LEAVE ME 
THE VULTURES | EEY'LL 
KILL ME! THEY'LL--) 


AAAEEEES/ 


